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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

My feares forgetting manners to vnfold 
Their graund commifsion ; where I found Horatio 
A royall knauery, an exaft command 
Larded with many feuerall forts of reafons, 
ImportingDenmarkes health, and Englandsto, 

With hoe fuch bugges and goblines in my life* 

That on the fuperui'fe no leafure bated. 

No not to flay the grinding ofthe Axe, 

My head fhould be ftrooke off. 

Hora. Tft pofsible ? t . 

Haw. Heeres the commifsion, read it at more lealure. 
But wilt rhou heare now how I did proceed. 

Hon Ibefeechyou. 

Ham. Being thus benetted round with villaines. 

Or I could make a prologue to my braines. 

They had begunne the play, I fat me downe, 

Dcuifd a new commifsion, wrote it faire, 

I once did hold it as our ftatifls doe, 

Abafenefle to write faire. and labourd much 
How to forget that learning, but fir now 
It did meyemans feruice, wilt thou know 
Th’effefl of what I wrote s' 

Hora. I good my Lord. . 

Ham. An earneftconiurationfrom the King, 

As England was his faithfull tributary, 

As loue betweenethem like the palme might floriln. 
As peace fhould fhtl her wheaten garland weare 
And ltand a Comma tweene their amities, 

And many fuch like, as fir of great charge, 

That on the view, and knowing of thefe contents*, 
Without debatement further more or lefle, 

He fhould thole bearers put to fuddaine death* 

Not Aiming time alow’d. 

Hora. How was this feald S' 

Whyeuen inthat washeauenordinant> 

I had my fathers fignet in mv purfe 
Which was the modiil of that Damfh feale, 

Folded the writ vp in the forme of th’ot her, 

Subcribe it, gau’t th’imprcfsion, plac’d it fafcly* 

i ■ 



Prince of Denmark 

Ambling ncuer knowne : now the next day 

&;“i S ht,and W ha t tothis W «fequcnc 

Th ri Cn sTc«i^«^ nd ^ mcrm »° C t0 °u ' • j r r 

T)ooes by their owne infinnuauon growe, 

Tis dangerous when the bafer nature comes 
Betweene the pafle and fell inccnced points 
Ofmighty oppofits. , 

Hethathath kild my King, and whor d my mothe , 

Pop’t in betweene th’cleaion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for my proper lire, 

Swithruchcuto|e,i’flnotpttfeaconfam«r 

Enter * Courtier. , , 

Cow. Your Lordfiiip is right welcome backe to Dcnmar . 

Ham. Ihumblethankeyoufir. 

Doofl know this water fly ? 

crib fhall ftand at the Kings mefle , us a chou 0 h, bu si y, P 

to his right vfe, tis for the head. ... 

Cow. I thankeyour Lordfhip, it is very' hot. , , 

Ham. No belieue me, tis very cold, the wind is Norther > . 

Com. Ir is indefferent cold my Lord indeed. , ; 

Ham. Butyet methinkes it is very fully and hot, or m) P 

‘“L Exceedingly myL^d,kisve^»er^ast^^- 
nottellhow :my Lord his Maieftie bad mefigni > > 

has lay ed a great wager on your head, fir this is the ma 

Ham. Ibefeechyou remember. ,fi r 

. Cw.NnygoodmyLordformyeafeingood ait ,ir e « 

com to Court L«at«,belieue me an abfolute gentlemen, 
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